ROBESPIERRE
rumours were flying. One day newsboys ran through
the streets shouting the amazing news: "The great
arrest of Robespierre!" They were themselves promptly
arrested.
Robespierre gave no evidence of anxiety. He had
resumed his evening walks with the family, which
stress of work had forced him to abandon. On these
excursions he and Eleonore would walk together. What
did they say to each other? What plans did they make?
We do not know. But we know that he had a presenti-
ment of death. He was at that time writing an important
discourse he meant to deliver at the Convention. While
writing, the thought escaped him that it was his testa-
ment. He allowed the sentence to remain.
Perhaps it was at this time that he said to Elisabeth—
not a great believer in the existence of the Deity: "You
are wrong. Unbelief will make you unhappy. You are
young yet, Elisabeth. Believe me when I tell you that
faith in God is our only consolation on earth."
Except for the speech he was preparing, he took no
measures to checkmate his opponents. While they con-
spired at night, he went to bed early. He organized no
committee of action, as he had the previous year when
he had overthrown the Girondins. He did not confer
with Hanriot, the Commander of the National Guard,
who was loyal to him. He paid no heed to the warnings
of Payan, the National Agent, to be on his guard. He
discouraged talk of a popular uprising. Where organ-
ization and force alone could have assured him the
victory, he sought solitude and inspiration. He paid a
visit to Montmorency, and, seated in front of Rousseau's
empty cottage, listened to the rustling of the leaves and
meditated upon the man who had been his inspirer and
teacher.
Had he changed so greatly from the previous year,
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